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1 . 


They roam the streets 

Without a soul 

With their nets 

With their clubs 

The dog catcher goon squads 

Of Yulin 

Their minds 
And their souls 
Empty 

Empty 

Void 

And hollow 

Torture and murder 
Of dogs 
Is their trade 

The darkness 
Within them 
Only serves to feed 
The darkness of the world 

Goon squads 
Of dog catcher goons 


On Far Eastern streets 



Here come the goons 
Full of cold sadism 

With murder 
In their eyes 
Resurrecting 
The most barbaric times 

Goons 

Goons 

Goons 

Employed 

By a dark industry 

In disguise 





2 . 


I saw so much horror 

Dogs being tortured 

Killed 

For meat 

For man's gluttony 

Blowtorches 

Clubs 

Knives 

Savage instruments 
And the goon squads 
Out and about 
Spewing 
The party line 

I'm tired 

Of seeing these massacres 
Of our fellow 
Creatures of the Earth 

Should we really 
Call ourselves 
Any kind 


Of a civilization? 



Images of horror 
For all the world to see 

All for man's 
Gluttony 

*** 



3 . 


Gluttony 

Greed 

Cruelty 

How we really know how 
To make such things 
Our own 

On the streets of Yulin 
At festival time 
There are men 
Dog catchers 
A desolation 

Devours them from within 

Looking for dogs 
To capture 
Kill 

Devour 

For profit margins 
That only poison 

This is our world 
Here and now 
Is this the one 
We wanted? 





4 . 


Dog catcher goons 
Do you think you are 
A higher being? 

Your actions scream otherwise 

You resurrect dark pits 
Of collective memory 
Brutal savagery 
You inhale like a drug 

Your soul is being erased 
Can't you see 

The mercy you didn't show 

Will come back 

To visit thee 

Though it may 

Leave you waiting 

In the meantime 

Rotting away from within 





5 . 


Torturers 

Murderers 

Festival dog catcher goons 
In Yulin 

Roaming the streets 
Like shadows 
Shadows 

For there is an absence of light 

About them 

Darkness 

Darkness 

Devouring you 

From within 

It is your soul 

You are losing 

You are becoming 

A pillar of stone inside 





6 . 


Just think 

Of what we currently know 

Of the Universe 

It would seem 

From the great silence 

That sentient life is rare indeed 

Perhaps far more rare 

Than we realize 

And you 

Takers of animal life 
Do you realize 
What you do? 

Would it be just 
To inflict 

The same kind of treatment on you? 

Do you not care 

How you are to be judged? 

There is no need for this 

In this day in age 

What you reap will return to you 





7 . 


Must we fill our gluttony 
Our greed 
With savagery? 

Festival dog catcher goon squads 

Of Yulin 

Whose minds 

Are regressing back 

To the Dark Ages 

Learn to live 
Another way 
It isn't impossible 

Learn to walk the streets 
A friend 
Not a torturer 
Of animals 





8 . 


Some think all the creatures 
Of the Earth 
Are for us 

And so 

They stuff their faces with meat 

They kill animals 

With cruelty or indifference 

They pay tribute 
To the corporate beast 
The corporate Moloch 
Not realizing 
Until it is too late 
That they've been 
Enslaved all along 





9 . 


Festival dog catcher 
Goon squads of Yulin 
You serve Moloch 
Though Moloch 
May now appear 
Dressed in a suit and tie 
Looking like a politician 

When you feed 
On innocent animals 
You brutally treated 
You feed your own soul 
To the beast 

A darkness will consume you 
From the inside out 
These streets you wander 
Now your prison 
Yes you are imprisoned 
You lost your soul to Moloch 
And will be consumed 
in the deceiving flames 





10 . 


When is your horrid feast 

Day when so many 

Innocent were killed 

And eaten for your savage gluttony 

Festival dog catcher goon squads 
Of the streets 
Walking a thin line 
To becoming demons 

Human demons 
Are often the most real 

The judgement of deeds 
You shall not escape 





11 . 


An industry of horrid brutality 
Human bodies 

Themselves becoming crypts 

And the goons 
Prowl the streets 
Like demons 

Hired thugs 
Hired brutes 

Festival dog catchers of Yulin 
Soulless and bound 
To your Moloch deity 
that consumes eternal 

as villains 

you shall be inscribed 
in the scrolls of time 

down through 
the future ages 

remembered for such horrid deeds 





12 . 


Over the eastern streets 
The Sun at zenith 
Petroleum fumes 
Like a haze 

The hired festival dog catchers 

Roam the streets 

Going about their demonic work 

Fiends of the mind 

Are these men any longer? 

Or merely dark forms 
Soulless as shadows? 

Sounds of motion 

Commerce 

Commerce of blood 

And damnation 

The eyes of the dog catchers 

Are dark voids 

Barbarity is worshipped 

And proclaimed here 

The gluttonous will feast 

In their madness 





13 . 


There are fiends 
Demons among us 
Yes some of them 
Can be human 
Can't you see 

A human can become a demon 
When all trace of compassion 
Has withered away 

Yes.humans can possess 

Such eyes of darkness and void 

When these eyes 

See the creatures of this world 

As nothing but bounty and plunder 

When savage cruelty 

Is not regarded in the slightest 

Such demons 

Can live among us 

Not off in a mystical realm 

They may walk our very streets 






14 . 


What have we made this world 
To be born into 

For the rest of God's creatures? 

What are you creating? 

Festival dog catcher death squads 
Out there on the streets 
Creating a Hell on Earth 
Are you becoming 
Demons yourselves? 

Will you ever change your ways? 
Will you ever open your eyes? 

Or will you go on 
Continuing to be 
Just a demon in disguise? 





15 . 


Yulin Dog Festival 
A gathering of sadism 
And human demonism 

A festival 
Of vile cruelty 

Where are your hearts? 

Is it that dark 
Jagged lump of coal 
You keep within you? 

Yulin Dog Festival 
Of gluttony 
Greed 

And a most cruel insanity 

Yes. 

Upon the Earth 

We have demons in the flesh 

That live among us 






16 . 


Have you forgotten 

Your own oppression 

You awake every day to the void 

That you know too well 

Now you seek 

To inflict oppression 

Upon innocent creatures 

Of Mother Earth 

This will do nothing 
To fill the void 
Of the last traces 
Of a soul 

That you have within you 

It seems. 

You seek to resurrect 
The darkest ages 
Your voice in the end 
Spews only 
The Black Death 
And the Dance Macabre 






17 . 


Yulin 

End the madness 

The sadistic 

Dog festival of cruelty 

Spew not such venom 
Mad 

From you souls 

Yulin 

Awaken reborn 

Do not descend 
To depths of insanity 
In chains 

Such cruelty 
Goes by many names 

Think not of greed 
Think of life 
And its sacredness 





18 . 


Yulin 
I had not 

Known your name 
Until images 
Of the cruel dog festival 
Came before my eyes 

Greed 
Gluttony 
Are like plagues 
Of the soul 

Yulin 

Is an eternal hex 
What you are after? 

How much life 
Have you extinguished 
For the sake 
Of gluttony? 

Dementia 
Consuming all 





19 . 


Exorcism of Yulin Dog Abusers: 

Yulin dog abusers 
I cast you out 
Be gone 
Human demons 
Be gone 

Get out 
Get out 

In the name 
Of all that is Holy 

In the name 
Of Mother Earth 
And of all creation 

Be away 
Sin no more 
Be sadist no more 
Be demons no more 
Be oppressors no more 
Be executioners no more 
Be torturers no more 


Yulin 



Yulin 


Expel them 
Cast them out 
Send them away 

Yulin 

Plead for mercy 
From above 

What devilry 
Has here transpired 

Dog abusing hordes 
From lower regions 
Infernal depths 
Dark soulless pits 

Be cast out 
Be gone forever 
Yulin 

Heed our angry cries 
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